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SPANISH FRIARS
PRACTICING HAIL COLUMBIA.

BY D. B. C.

One trorching day along the Tajo,
Not many leaguta from Talavera,

More flushed >han Michael, when lago
p ayed wit success the subtle tnarer.

Though nol from dark eyes winsome flashing
Nor memories of the Alameda,

To the swift river's sullen plashing,
I trud.-ed, a du«ty promenader.

] « e you smile ; so, I protest,
I blurt the truth without evasion ;
me M»drid friends had just imprest
My pistoles, with pasteboard persuasion.

] dcii't mean those I once had, tided,
Admired by Saneho, muleteer.

May pangs of conteienee ne'er be stifled
In that perfidious Murcian here!

Bat eoins, that per pie lose at anonte,
Whether they will, sometimes, or no ;

I av 1:1 ' account . wh rein the contra,
Is such ihey promptly will bestow,

V. .i» tie. -1 >»*f, mi ilic beggar
Afi-1 fi.ird-with gsuerotM ecstasy,

Of *11 uur transports slid the dearest,
Lo»e naught, though almoner.* they be.

Ami (has it was, and not for pleasure,
K anktd l>y ti e peaks of Guadalupe,

I came that day * pedestrian measure,
Willi forces muscular to troop.

Ymu» was the Gallic conscript's story,
TUe kernel bid beneath the draping ;

His march, you know, is first for glory,
And then.because there's no escaping.

Collapsed for lack of the quotidian
Garlicky slew I long hud fed cn,

I hailed the shadow, ut meridian,
$oiue gashed cork trees the highway «hed on ;

W«letting the hot air outside dancing,
I soon forgot ail earthly cumber ;

A cabaltero soon wus prancing,
Ail giorious, in the laud of sluiuber.

The sun Ins seaward rays had slanted,
\\ hen sound* uinront my senses stirred ;

No surli a* are of groves enchained,
liy poem in tin rr attics heard ;

Not such as 1') Ibis's orgau clamored,
Nor yet the spheral harmonies,

Nor Orphean strains, that Hell enamored,
Nor pastoral plaints on sighing brt eze :

Nor symphony, that gently ended,
11-tch morn, the sleep of young Montaigne,

Nor ecstasy, wiih pathos blended,
Wtiat time iu city streets coauplain,

Of hot Ju.ie midnights, you b's forloruer
Thau ghosts that line the Stygian shore,

l'iiheeded, save that at the comer,
A rap; policeman calls for more.

Rug;od they came from friar*, seated
Around a flak of morettcl,

At itch the fruity beverage uieled
To tliroal, mat wave-like rote and fell,

Till the *) inpho*tac suspiralion,
That gulp-born sigh, the bacchir bliss,

(la'gatliiuf in it* exaltatiou.
Kacfa looked, Ah ! what a world it is.

Three friars, so diflerently tooulded
By Nature, freakish or severe,

7 he germ* of ugliness unfolded,
In ruby radiance blossomed here.

(.ii-lly a .d gautu was iiroihrr Jo»e,
lltutar and gristlier Isidore,

With countenance demure and do/y,
A:i 1 suaveinig voice cracked o'er and o'er.

Jov:'« superfluous inonki»ii matter,
>pun out in reaches of dimension,

Apportioned to his comrade's ataiurc,
ilsd, with a li tic gentle tension,

»-srssr lotiei'nde
That troys aspire to, ere they ehcrish

Thos< promptings of the auiorous mood,
To Rose aud raptures, or.to perish.

But Vincent, beany, chattering, laughing.
With iriskiuess th oned iu his eye,

To which his portly paunch, w hen quaffing,
£hook, sympathetic, a reply.

Greasy content and lirii-k digestion
Kutrenched wuhiii his girme's measure,

Which, all uashrunk by qualm or question,
Bulged bravely on the evening azure

Nor yet complete the frescoed picture
Asihina tc utterance, Isidore,

Of tune a saiire and a stricture,
llrr-.v, dismal, from a warped guitar;

A.ad Jo»c sung a unique air,
To all this instrumental jangle,
fwas like a mercer's rapid tear,
Merged in the creaking of a mangle.

Here mikes a spring the cat-like carper
o pou my niueirai negations ,

(By odds, Poiupoto slid is sharper
Thsn all his cri'.icai relations ;)

And, " Why the deuce, sir, did you larry
O'er Not* and Nor* .* " demands he, grimly ;

Which I. poor I, but meekly parry
With, "Sir, I hadn't hit the iim'Ie "

To ray the strain that Jose warbled,
Cy Jore tendered, was lugubrious,

Were merciful de cripuon, garbled
lu sneer good nature, more than dub.ous.

In Kng i-h born, yet 110 old ballad
By minstrel harped; raid of Northun.bria ;

'lory of pa.mers' prowess hallowed
li was.ye syrens ! " Hail Columbia.'*

It, into slow Casiilisn kneaded.
Lagged on the staff of Jose's chant,

In ruuvt lazing, veal exceeded
Sauntering of sunniest mendicant.

Tins lluii Columbia, now, who was she *

" A Ueathen goddess," Jose thought her.
Not so, not to," urged Vincent briskly,
"she was a holy lemale martyr."

" A nappy landdwell fuller, Jose !
Uoui sink year voice, but let it hover ;

A la-s tud, a Dws (irac a\! rosy ;
It i> a happy isnd all over! "

"I've hrsrd," continued Vincent, musing.
Capturing a cornered flea the while.

" K.t. com that sacrt d soil's aflusing,
Wnh blessings in the Roman style."

Vincent, they're heretics ; Dolores
Told iue 'tis said 111 the " Ga^ita ".

" HiUnci*.' that quean's idle stories,
A flippant, iguoraul. gadding prater.

With Christianizing zeal resplendent,
The ancient plan they have deserted,

The gospel prize loo much to send it
I'o dusky Congoes. unconverted,

To fail by heterodox impugning,
But clap litem first in durance claustral,

A means ot grace termed barracooiung,
TUen bring the Pagans to the Gospel.

Scripture*? What texts benign they marshal
To «a ctify the war they wage T

1 hardly know, but b'lieve they'io partial
To weal they call '"the middle passage."

" Hah 1 Have 'hey colleges and missions.
Yl ith Fathers, Vincent, full of auction,

To turn the infidels to Christiana,
i'ur.naut of their blessed function ?

For woo!y-h:-aded heathen? Oritlla '

I hold tby weakness in abhorrence;
Co I.yu.ro.' recollect their color!
No: by the gridiron of Ssint Lawrence!

V et, llai! Columbian zeal enhancing,
A holy zeal that fears no trial;

Hateful of wickedness like dancing,
S ands, first of virines, self-denial ;

Although the Pagans, unperieeted,
Plague sore the saints who consecrate them,

These, s ill untired, by heaven directed,
Patient to proaelytiz-, await them.

<;And thea to godliness subduing,
Their natures recusant and rude,

Quenched the old Adam past renewine.
The vacuum fill with spiritual food.

At last, when saintly saturation
Has done its work, nor left a blot on,

Tue converts prove, by apt relation,
T' emblem of purity, the cotton."

" By Saint Ignaeio, that seems pioua "

Was Jose's fervent exclamation ;
* May Satan never more defy usB
Chimed Isidore, in attestation.

Then o'er the tuneless chords be wander'd.
A holier ra^e informed bis acuon ;

Jose the new Evangel pondered, .

And drained the flask in trane'd abstraction.
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A PALACE l_N GENOA.
BT EDWARD SPENCER.

H.Continued.
" Well, now listen carefully. I want a place

where I can conceal myself safely until I can

get out out of the country, which I may not be
able to do for three or four days or a week,
possibly. Can you assist me in finding such a

place? You can help me very much in that
way, since no one will ever suspect you of beingmy agent."
* Fac'," said George, scratching his head in

profound thought. " You wants to go 'way in
a ship, I reck'ti."

" Yes."
" And till you finds de right one, you wants

to lay low, kinder, so an de police '11 never

ketch you?"
u Exactly."
MKi! who you^think'd look for yon whar'

I'm a gwine to stow you 'way? Told you I
knowed de right kind o' help."

* How do yon mean, George ? "

" Why, marster, you see, I'm got it all drawn
up, like sea cap'n's big chart, and it's plain
sailiu*. My old woman, she keeps an eistercellarover thar' on the rivah.way up town, in
alley back of a lumber yard. She keeps it for
de canawlers and steamboat hands, and I is
'prietor.tends de bar o' nights mostly. You
know what kind a place 'tis, mostly collud personsuain' thar', but sometimes a gentleman
gets drunk about in de neighbo'hood, and comes

down for more liquor; sometimes ship cap'ns
too, jest home, on a bender. So yon kin go in
widout people sayin' much 'bout it. Well, that
thar's gist what you want. You hide your
watch, mind, get your clothes dirty, your neekhandkercherall crooked an' undone, an' your
hat smashed in, jest like as if you was on a big
drunk.then you cut 'cross lots, through the
lumber yard, like you is lost yonr way you
know, and come down into the shop. Thar'
you order all sorts of eisters at onst, play very
drunk a little while, and go to sleep in a cheer.
After that I fix all the rest, sir. It's not pleasantfor you, marster, but them police is very
sharp, and some nigger loafers about my place
mont take into thar' heads to smell a rat.
"I know, George. Where is the place? I

will go with you, and trust you in everything.
and you shall not lose by it's
"You only trust me, and I make de right

kind of offing "
. said George, confidently.

Then he suggested the expediency of dismissingthe hack and pursuing their way on foot.
As Mr. Lloyd was about to comply, George
pulled out a greasy pocket-book, and began
opening it, carelully avoiding to look at the
banker, fumbling with his fiugers, and showing
evident embarrassmeut. At last he drew a
note out, ana neia it out to Mr. L.loyd, saving," mar9tor, it'll look best lor yon to pay de Lack
hire, you know.in case you isn't got any
change about you.''
"My God!" said Mr. Lloyd, with vivid emotion," what have I doue to deserve this friend!

No, George, put it up. I deceived you, my noblefellow. I have plenty of money about me
for my own wants, and enough to reward your
services.though I can never repay your kindaau."

George looiteu muen disappointed. Um»oum
edly he had expected to discharge his debt to
Mr. Lloyd by providing for him in every way,
and this discovery that he was not actually
penniless, robbed him of half his delight, since
it prevented him, he thought, lrom demonstratingthe entirely disinterested character of his
intended service.

However, his plans were put in execution,
and so nicely were they arranged, that, just
about the time that the first rumors of his defalcationwere bruited about, Mr. Lloyd staggereddown the steps of a miserable little oystercellar,and flung himself into a- ricketty chair,
feigning to be completely overcome by drink.
There were several negroes in the shop, and
George, who had taken his wife'j place behind
the bar, amused them with his comments upon
the intruder.

" Thar's another of them thar'sea-cap'ns.
how they does drink ! "

" He no sea-cap'n," said one of the gazers.
" his hands is too white for that ar profession."

" Now, that's jest a fac', Mr. Cotton," said
George, patronizingly. " I am surprised at your
eves. You'd make fust-rate police, you would.
What you say be is ? Must be geu'l'man from
Virginny, Ireck'n. Somehow, dey likes people
of color, dey does. I has observed dey always
finds out thar' habitations when dey gits on a

bender."
" Dey feels at home 'mongst 'em, I reck'n ;

case dey raises so many of 'em. You never

notice dat horse-jockeys is never kinder at
home onlv when dev is han?in' about de
stables ? "

u Habits is wejry inclined to git de upper
hand of us," remarked a third party, with grave
abstraction.

" Some oysters, boy," muttered the banker.
M Thar1.exactly what I said, Mr. Cotton,"

triumphantly said George. " Them Virginny
folks always nominates us 1 boys,1 if we is a3

old as Jerusalarurn hisself. How you'll have
'em, sir ? "
« Broiled."
u Thar' it is again. That ar's the third count

of de evidence, as de lawyers says. Virginny
men are the greatest folks for briles I ever see.

The suu down thar' briles 'em so much, I reckon
dey wants to pay him back."

" Sho," said Mr. Cotton, contemptuously ;
" dat ar's rale falsetto reasoning, dat is ; dey
loves briles same as New Yorkers loves clams,
same as Yankees loves poke an' be%us, same
as collud people loves cattish."

u How's dat way ? "

M How! Why, 'case.'case dey do.'case it's
thar' nature."
u Ei! then it's de niggar's natur to love

whisky, you conject, Mr. Cotton ; that ar' you
preposition ?

" You go 'loDg, George. You drink jest as
much whisky as I does, I reckon. 80 do white
folks," added he, indicating Mr. Lloyd with his
thumb.

" Spec' white folks wont eat thar' eisters this
time. Spec' they be dead 'sleep 'fore the eisters
is done briled."

Mr. Lloyd speedily acted on this hint, and
feigned sleep, snoring.

" Thar' he goes, 'way off to Jericho. Gosh !
I wouldn't swap heads wid him to-morrow
mornin'. Best let him sleep her off a little,
and wake him up time for his evenin' cocktail.
Now, you Tipsico 1 you come 'way from thar'!
Spos'n that ar' gentl'man he lose his watch,
how you like me to say you was de nearea' on

to him ? "
" How you know he's got a watch, in de fust

place ? " retorted Mr. Tipsico. u I doesn't see

none."
u How I know he's got a watch ? Now, look

hvar. Tipsico, I bet yon live dollar he's got a

watch. Howdo I know. Gosh, how I know de
snn go down 'fore dark, hey! Tell me! You ever

in you life see a gen'l'man from Virginny withouta watch f \ ou think people what owna so

many niggers is£oin' to do 'dout watches? Its
rael s'prisin' what iuyorance dere is in de world,
ain't it, Mr. Cotton ? Not got a watch! Fooh !
Dar minds me of old Guinea nigger I seed
dewn in Orleans onst, board ship. He was a

fust-rate cook, bat de inyorantest nigger I ever

seen. He war actilly so inyorant, Mr. Cotton,
dat he didn' know what funder an' lightnin'
was.use to call 'em calabash.''

" You nee'n't say nothin' 'bout inyorance,
George," retorted the offended Tipsico, " I
reck'n you did'n' even knew whar de Bowery
was, till I showed you." j
" See hyar, Mr. Tipsico, ef you can't come
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into my piaca of buaineaa without a atrivin' to \
aggravate me, an' make a 'aturbance, I
doesn't want none of yer comp'ny, now, Dat'a
all."

Mr. Tipsico and his associates, declaringthemselves aggrieved, said that they were not
anxious to remain ia " de ole one-r.oss crib,"and took their leave with great dignity. This
was what George wanted. He tola Mr. Lloydthat he would soon be able to take him where
he could have quiet, and then passed into the
kitchen, to explain matters to his wife, leavingthe banker to nis own reflections upon the parthe was playing. We do not envy them, nor
will the reader ne apt to do so.

" Soon as it gits a little later,' sir," said
George, returning from his colloquy with the
old woman," whom he had mnch Ado to preventfrom melting into fat grief, " we'll put you in
the big room up sta'rs. and say you're gone for
good. It's mighty onpleasant, I know, but keepit up a little longer. Act stupid drunk. Some
of dese people's mighty curious, sometimes."

In a few minutes Mr. Lloyd heard a great
row in the rear of the shop, and a colored girl
came hastily out, followed by George, both
talking very loudly.

George. " You black huzzy 1 you go an' steal
my best Sunday han'kercher, will you?"Girl. " Didn' do no seek thing, you know I
didu', now."

George. " I smash you over de mouf, if youlie to me dat way. You been stealin'ever since
yon been in dig house, an' I aint goin' to put
up wid it. You got to go."

Girl. "Never stole nothin', s' help me,God."
George. " Well, den, I send for p'leeceman,an' s'arch your chist.you got dat han'kercher,I know you is."
Girl (crying.) " Shan't s'arch my chist, no

how. I aiut got none o' yer han'kerchers, youknows wery well I isn't."
George (slightly mollified.) " Well, you're got

to go, any how, so pack up. I ain't a goin' to
have nobody 'bout uiy place what I suspicious
of stealiu'. Git out yer chist quick, now, I'll
pay yer wages, and you kin walk.hurry up."

Alter she was gone, Mr. Lloyd said:
" George, do not be too harsh with her; she

is ignorant, and perhaps it is only her first offence."
But the sad pathos and stricken shame of

these words was lost entirely upon George, who
laughed loud.

" Ya, hah I " said he, drawing a striped bandannafrom his pocket, "she ain't stole it, bless
you soul, though she have been a stealiu' some-
turn , i recs n, case sne man t waut her cmst
s'arched. That ar was a dodge of raiue to git '

rid of her, 'case she's got an oncommon long 1
tongue, even for a gal, an' it wouldn't do to «
have her about de house while you is here. I'll 1
give her two shillings, some o' dese days, an' i

that 'ill make it all right wid her, same as if I'd 1
told her she was an angel." 3

Indeed, throughout the whole of this eventful
evening, George showed himself as full of re- t
sources as the veritable Figaro, or one of Le <

Sage's Spanish valets. To " cl'ar de kitchen," c

as he phrased it, he slipped out the back way, t
through the lumber-yard,, and raised a vehe- 3
raent alarm of fire, which was effective in caus- <

ing the whole alley to be deprived of its occu- 1
pants. Under cover of this coup de main, f
George proposed to Mr. Lloyd to retire to the >

place prepared for him, assuring him that he &

could now make every one believe that the '

stranger was gone away. The banker followed 1
his laithtul triend up a narrow stair-way, into a 1

neat room on the second floor, which, though <

narrow and small, and poorly furnished, was *

most scrupulously clean. *
" Our best room, sir; we don't have no use 1

for it as a bed room, and only sometimes for t

people when dey wants private eister parties. '
1'he old woman put her best sheets on de bed. 1
what ner ^.. i ago^-'-ncr
white l'olkscs sheets and kiver. De place is not <

good enough for you, sir, but 'deed it's de wery *

best we's got. Now, sir, you have somethiu' to 1

eat up hyar? De old woman is de elegantest <

cook I ever see. She war brung up in one of
defust fam'lies of Virginny. What'll you have ? '

Sposin' I was to bring you up a nice beefsteak '

au' coffee ? " ]
" No, thank you, George. I want nothing 1

jusi now.uumiiig uui rem, lor 1 klu very weary,
very weary. I have not slept for a week, and i
I think 1 can sleep here.I know I can lie 1

down here without any danger, in perfect con- '

fidence, George, and, if you will believe me, <

with renewed hope.for, when in the depth of 1

my despair, God has permitted me to find such <

a friend as you.what may not be bis purposes i
towards me.thank you, George, and thank your I
wife for providing me such a nice bed." 1

And, fiinging himself down in complete ex- 1

haustion, this glory and shame of all the Lloyds,
this mighty banker, fresh from his dainty apart-
ments in the St. Bobolink, slept well and sound-
ly under the humble negro's roof, feeling that <

it was the roof of a friend, and a sanctuary for ]
him. So slept great Pompey in the fisherman's
hut, after Pharsalia. When Actium's sea-fight I
was over, great Antonius pillowed his shamebathedhead upon Cleopatra's bosom. Did he
sleep ?

George's child became suddenly ill, it was

reported, and the shop had to be closed, for
tear she should be disturbed. So the tempestdriven,foundering bark found a moment's safe !

haven, a moment s anchorage, at the month of 1
a river, whose name is Lethe. If she sets sail
again, jury masts rigged, will she ever come >

more into such placid waters ? Never.until
another river receives her.a river whose tarn- i

like, dismal, sluggish waters, no plummet has 1

ever souuded, no auchor taken hold in.the 1

river whose name is Styx. A far different river, '

that, from the ford&ble stream beyond Beulah.
Jehu Bunyan's river Jordan. 1

Never was man more kindly treated than Mr. !
Lloyd during the four days of his concealment
iu George's house. And this concealment was
the most complete that it was possible for him ]
to effect; and be needed it, for the hue and cry
was terrible. It was also very easy for him, !
from this honest stand-Doint. to make the requi ,

site preparations for his flight and final safety.
George was a man of versatile talents, a perfectCrichton in his way, and had, as we have
said, followed manyoccupations.among others,
that of sailor. Thanks to the professional
knowledge thus obtained, he was able to put
Mr. Lloyd in communication with a captain,
who, for a sufficient consideration, engaged to
take him to Spain, via Liverpool, in which lattercity the banker wished to stop to secure an

English passport, and convert into available
funds the large exchanges and securities which
he had in his possession.

George had also, in early life, served an apprenticeshipin the art tonsorial, and hence had
many acquaintances in that business. From
one of these, who was of a theatrical torn, and
furnished masquerade apparel, he obtained a

wig, a false beard, and a disguise in character,
which onr colored friend took an especial delightin seeing the banker assume, making
here and there an alteration until it was artisticallyperfect; and the stately Beale Lloyd was

converted into a valetudinarian of seventy
years, whose skin was jaundiced by a diseased
liver, and whose legs confessed, with a halt,
more than one painful visit from that fierce
enemy of the JSpicuri gregu.goat. Jie was

to affect an accent also, and to personate a

French planter from Martinique, on his way
to the Mediterranean, in search of health.
When not engaged in arrangements for his

departure, Mr. Lloyd had all the newspapers,
which George got him.only, however, after
being commanded to do so. He read them
all, every word.smiled at the epigrams, criticallyinspected the portraits of himself the
pictures of his office^ his rooms, his villa, fac
similes of his handwriting, ofthe forged certificates,Ac., which were published in the pages
of an illustrated weekly. The last time he had
looked through that journal, he remembered it
had contained the licences of a notorious desperado,of his cell in the Tombs, and of the
scene of his execution for mnrder. And yet,
George could not notice that Mr. Lloyd felt
ihuc things. Were his sensibilities torpid
from despair, or did what was said lose its
effect upon him from being overdrawn, or on- i
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true, or foiling to probe the matter to its
depths, and to touch the secret spring which
ilone could open to view that drowning heart ?
R'll«l»lll»l i* «U Aa AnnU 1 !

though George did not dare eren to let w marster"know he himself was able to stumble
through a sentence, lest he should fear a diminutionof his respect towards him. More, he
could pleasantly instance to Georwe the tact of
the large reward offered for information respectinghis whereabouts, and how easy it would
t>e to enrich himself by a word. But he onlyJid this once ; for poor George seemed to fancythe mentioning of the fact indicated suspicionind alarm on the banker's part, and his dismayeddistress was extreme, for he had sagacityenough to be aware that should such distrustexist, it would place a thousand obstacles
n his way, and was a thing that could not be
emedied, except by the event.
" M&rster," said he, going out of the room,ind returning almost instantly again, " that ar

s a mort o' money, and I is nothin' but a poorjollured man. Answer me one word.wbat'd
rou do, sooner'n be ketched?"
u I'd rather die by my own hand, George.

en thousand times rather.now that I have
ead how men judge as."
" I thought that ar was your sentiments, Mr.

Lloyd.so, ef de money »hmJd pot de devil
nter me, and make me forgit 'at I ever had a
laddv, or a mammy, or a ginteel raisin', or a
wife 'ats been good to me, or a friend like yon
n 'stress, or a soul for to go to glory-.an' ef I
thould turn noBC, an' skotila come to de 'elusion
o sell dat ar soul to de devil for to be sunk
nto de lowermos' pits of hell, whar' dere is
veepin' an' wailiu' an' grittin' o' teeth.den, I
eck'n you'd Ijke to die, and pisen me an' my
louse an' my wife an' chile wid you innocent
jlood."
So saying, he placed a small, flat mahogany

>ox in Mr. Lloyd's hands. The latter, after
gazing at George with wonder at the wild enhusuismand fierce rapidity with which he
ipoke, witk a quiver of indescribable emotions
Li recognition 01 nis tender taithtulness and the
are refinement of hi s soul, at last opened the bo*
11 his hands, and found, surrounded by all the
lccessary appurtenances and equipments, a
landsome pair of pistols! He looked quickly at
jleorge, and then turned his head away, but not
10 quickly as to conceal the tears that would
;ome up into his eyes.
" Them is^rael Derringers, marster. They

ras give to me iu Cuby by Cap'n Spruce,vhen I sailed wid him for cook, an be took de
ever in Matanzes, an' all hands runned away
cept me. He give 'em to me jest 'fore he died,
case I nussed him, he said, an' them was all
le had to give. They shoots splendid, sir. Hit
l two-shillin' wid 'em at fifty yards. Now, youoad 'em for youself, marster, au' put "em
inder you pillow; an' ef you is betrayed, you'll
lave one ball for me, you know, an' tother for
rourself."
All moved to his inmost soul, Mr. Lloyd exendedhis hand to George, gave him a grip full

>f all that free-masonry of confidence which
>annot be simulated, and, as soon as he could
rust himself to speak, cried ouf: " Why look
rou, George, do you fancy I do not trust you.lo you think I have not looked into vour noble
ieart. and read all its flawless bonestv? My
nena, were the reward an handred fold what
t is, I should sleep just as soundly to-night, I
ihould rely upon you just as implicitly as I do
iow. Trust you 1 Ah, George, had I met and
mown men such as .you are, in my world, I would
lot have been what Beale Lloyd is cow. Come.
Irop that.sit down here, George, and I will
ihow you how mueh I trust you, my friend ;

"

ind, forcing the negro to take a chair, he seated
limself at the little table whereon were his wriingmaterials, and drew out a large pocketiookfrom an inside pocket. " See nere," said
le; "these are notes and bUls of exchange
pen your eyes; you did not think I was so
ich! It is a cursed wealth, indeed, George,
hat I would willingly fling away, if with it I
?ould fling off the damned load at my heart.
A.nd here are securities which, once in Engand,I can convert into money.thirty times
he value of these notes. I am rich, you see.
yet how poor. Oh, my God, George, there is
iot a rag-picker who drags his weary feet about
his city, and starves npon his crust a day, but
s infinitely richer than I am ! Come, we will
not think of it. 1 will pot these into two packages; something might happen.some accident.andthen it would be of no use to me;
so you must keep it all for me, and if I am.
im taken, you may be able to use them in helpingme to escape. When I leave here, you can
rive me the notes, as I will need them to bear
my expenses. The other package, in this envelope,1 want you to put into the post office for
me after I am gone, so that I will get it in Liverpool.You understand me? Very well. Now
take them, and put them away in a safe place,
ind, George..take these pistols away with
rou ; it is too strong temptation to a desperate
man ; they cause me unpleasant thoughts, my
friend."
" I understand, marster," said George, with

?omethine like a sob, M and I thank you, too,
fiir, an' 1 knows iest as well as I'm settin' here,
at de good Lord 'ill bless you for dem very
words, sir."
" Let us hope so, George," said the banker,

softly, " for no one has greater need of His
blessing than I."
On tne evening of the fifth day, Mr. Lloyd

assumed his disguise and made his final
preparations for departure. He was to go
aboard the vessel that night, and they were to
weigh anchor early next morning. All things
were ready, and, excited and weak, the banker
?at in his room, George at his elbow, the wife
bustling nervously about, wiping her eyes every
now and then upon her apron, and their todilingchild peepmg at the great man from be
bind her mother's skirts, which she clang to
very closely, for she would not make friends
with that grief stricken, forbidding-looking
' white man," her pure instincts warning her
jf the sepulchral horrors that lived within his
breast, and flickered about his presence, as the
urid "corpse-light" is said to flicker above a
omb.
"George," said Mr. Lloyd, speaking in low

lud tremulous tones," of course, I have no idea
jf attempting to pay you for what yoa have
lone in my behalf, for your kindness, your
lympathy, your ready wit, your actual assistince,the new hope you have given me, the
Trandtieaa of human nature which I have learnidto reverence in your person. That were
worse thau folly.it would be blindness.the
irrogance of insanity.the bestial ingratitude
)f a savage. I shall not try even to thank you,
'or I.I have need of all my little strength just
iow, and 1 dare not recur to all your kindness,
fou will take the letter I gave you yesterday,
o the post office, this day one week, and at the
tame time I wish you to go to the office of Mr.
Vf , the banker, and hand him this letter.
Wait a week before delivering it, so as to presentany pursuit of me. I hope that, when you
lave done so, what Mr. M will say to you
ina ao tor jou, win oe sucn ana sumciem to

move to yon that at least I am not an ungrateulman, however I may be a sin fill and a weak
me. I have pot in it enough money to buy
rou a bouse, where Molly can have a nicer oysercellar than this one ever will be^ besides a

ew dollars to provide against a rainy day, or
n case yon happen to break your other leg, you
mow. And when yon two are dead and gone,
nay be the little child there will remember
rith kind feelings, perhaps with a prayer, the
>oor publican and sinner whom you found
rounded and ill by the roadside, ana acted the
>art of good Samaritans towards.nay, the
lart of ministering angels."
u Now, you Molly I " shouted George, thumpoghis huge fist down upon his knee, with proligiousemphasis. " Now den 1 You hyar dat,

lon't you ? What I tell you all long, hey ?
'spect you say not go arter dat! You always

car a dam nigger, anyhow. I telled you that
ong time ago. Jfyou aint 'shamed of yooself,
ououghttobe. You got dat chist all packed?"
Molly began to cry, " lifting up her voice " to

[uita a high pitch. " Yes, George," she said,
>etween her sobs, " I wish t' God ton gi'me
ightdown beatin/ 'ats what /wish. Vm a gwint

iTN> up- n mi hi »'n~i'>»i
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> pack it now, and ef you don't go, you aha'n't
M da inside <r my "house no more, so sure as
orspel." And she ran out ot the room.
T didn' want you to do noihin' for as like

nat ar, marster. Leastwise I didn' ax it of yon,hen yon called on me to holp. That time
»n lay : George, I got no friends what I can
tut, only yon; then, sir, yon pay me 'fore I
one what was wanted. Howsoroedever, I
bows yon gives wid a free heart, so dat it
inder pleases yon more'n it does dem yon give

11, so all I kin 9ay is r I'm much oMeeg'pd to
>u for it, big or little. Only, you give de let1r to Molly, an' tell de genTman she's de one

] »u means. She'll 'tend to it all de same, an'
1 Jce better care'n it 'n I will. Den, you know
1 won't be hyar, I'm gwine wid yon."u Going with me I What for ? Impossible 1
1 shall never return again, and yon most not
tyave your wife and child."
[ " Fooh ! sho 1 she gets long well 'nough 'dont
qe, marster. She's done it often 'nough 'fore dis
tine, I 'spec'. No, sir; I'm gwine'd yon. You
^nt somebody to shave you, an' bresh you
cpes, untell you reaches de tother side, I
ntfck'n. You use to bavin' people waitin' on

ysa, an' 1 like to know bow you get 'long 'dout
t, at dis time in yon life? I know all that ar
lot* of thing. 8een people that ar war 'fore
cftw. 'Sides, sir, yoa jls take me.*t'H "do me
good, too.-it raelly will. I ain't been to sea
dis long time, an' ef I don't take a v'y'ge now
aa' then, I dunno how it is, but I gets kiuder
rambunctious like, an' de fast thin' that happens,I'se ' sent back,' as de pleecman says, to
ram my head agiu 'u iron do' iu de Tombs. I
kin some back, once you gits rightly fixed
whar' you goin'. I kuow (la way over thar,«... i t :.» 1 1 « « *
»uoi .uct'o iu i-iive puui, an inarsaii, ana
Fu'te-mahon, an' dat ar place whar dey makes
fin, an' to Rottendam too.got a white woman
wife dar. I like t' see old places over ag'in.You jig' take me 'long, jig' to please me. On'ymake de change what's needed in dat letter fo'
Mr. M., an' I'll carry dis here one, so we go out
all right"
Thus did Beale Lloyd find his henchman.
Ai break of day the next morning, El Sagrado,a hermaphrodite brig, owned in Cadiz, with

Tobal Cayetano for captain, weighed auchor,and, with a fair wind, set sail for Liverpool.Oa the poop stood Beale Lloyd and his faithful

Cserver. The former kept himself close muf,and shrank away involuntarily, when, on
one of the early moving ferry boats that passedunder El Sagrado's stern, he recognised one of
hit most prominent Wall street neighbors. The
precaution was needless.he did not, indeed,
require a disguise, for he was ten years older
now, since that day when he became known as
" Beale Lloyd the forger."
As the brig danced on gallantly down the

bay, they passed a large ocean steamer, crowdedwith passengers, just entering port. Her
name was painted in great black letters on the
wheel-house." Beale Lloyd, U. S. M."

" Ah. Georare." murmured Ozvmandias. lr>nlr.
ing at these evidences of his greatness with a
wistful eye, u Ah, George.look there. They will
change her name, I suppose, now."

Said George, consolingly."she's mean ole
tub anyhow.go to de bottom some desc days,
same as if Blie was pig iron."

"But," murmured Mr. Lloyd to himself, withouthearing George, " but they {will not obliteratethe name from those plunks. They will
only paint them over. Who shall whitewash
mr?"

^

THE ARCTIC MYSTERY.
Thanks to a feminine courage which no

disaster could dismay, which arose above difficultiesas a bird rises above the earth, whit h
neither dulled nor wearied even when strong
men grew faint and dubious, the great mystery

eleared. News of Sir John Franklin and his
, , ,

terrible shadow which has darkened for so

many years the imaginations of men is now removed.Lady Franklin has done that which
Government declared impossible; a woman's
restless and indomitable love proving once more,in the face of all the world, mightier than the
greatest Boards and Cabinets. On Thursday,London was startled with a telegraphic dispatchfrom Capt. McClintock, announcing his
safe return from the Arctic mission confided to
him by Lady Franklin, with news of the fate of
the Erebus and Terror, and with positive intelligenceof 8ir John Franklin's death, and inferentialevidence that his crew must have
perished, like himself, years a^o. Capt. McClintockaddressed the following letter to the Secretaryof the Admiralty:

Yacht Fox, R. Y. S.
Sir : I beg you will inform the Lords Commissionersof the Admiralty of the safe return
eu;- t - j - i? i-i!-»- r i»

mi tuig wuuuujr vi rrsuhiiu b unai searcnin#expedition, which I have had the honor to
conduct. Their Lordships will rejoice to hear
that our endeavors to ascertain the fate of the
" Franklin Expedition" have met with completesuccess. At Point Victory, upon the
northwest ooast of King William's Island, a
record has been found, dated the 25th of April,
1848, and signed by Captains Crazier and Fitzjatnes.By it we are informed that her Majesty's
ships Erebus and Terror were abandoned on
the 22d of April, 1848, in the ice, five leagues
to the N. N. W., and that the survivors, in all
amounting to 105 souls, under the command of
Capt. Crazier, were proceeding to the Great
Fish river. Sir John Franklin had died on the
11th of June, 1847. Many deeply-interesting
relics of oor lost countrymen have been picked
up on the western shore of King William's
Island, and others obtained from the Esquimaux,by whom we were informed that (subsequentto their abandonment) one ship was
crushed and sunk by the ice, and the other
forced on shore, where she has ever since remained,affording them an almost inexhaustible
mine of wealth. Being unable to penetrate
beyond Bellot Straits, the Fox wintered in
Brentford Bay, and the search.including the
estuary of the Great Fish river, and the discoveryof 800 miles of coastline, by which we have
united the exploratiens of the former searching
expeditious, to the north and west of our position,with those of James Roes, Dease, and
Simpson, and Ray, to the south.has been performedby sledge journeys this spring, conductedby Lieut. Ilobson, R. N., Capt. Allen
Young, and myself. As a somewhat detailed
report of our proceedings will doubtless be interestingto their Lordships, it is herewith enclosed,together with a chart of our discoveries
aud explorations; aud at the earliest opportu-
nity I will present myself at the Admiraky to
afford further 1 uformatiou, and lay before their
Lordships the record found at Point Victory.

I have the honor, «fcc ,

F. L. McClixtock, Capt. R. N.
This letter was accompanied by a long extractfrom the daily history of the yacht's proceedings.The Fox effected her escape out of

the main paek in Davis's Straits, in lat. 63$ N.,
on the 26th of April, 1858, after a winter's ice
drift of 1,194 geographical miles. Nothing of
importance lor the previous object of the voyage.though much valnable geographical
knowledge Was acquired. was gained from
the excursions undertaken during the summer.'
The Fox wintered last year in Bellot Strait, in
a snug harbor. Vegetation was tolerably abundant,and two Esquimaux hunters, Mr. Petersen,and several sportsmen, were constantly on
the alert; yet the resources of the country,
daring eleven months and a half, only yielded
eight reindeer, two beam, eighteen seals, and a
few water fowl and ptarmigan. The winter
was unusually cold and stormy. We mast now
quote Capt. McClintock'g narrative:

u Early spring journeys were commenced on
the 17th of February, 1859, by Capt. Young
and myself.Capt. Young carrying his depot
across to Prince of Wales Land, whilst I went
southward, towards the magnetic pole, in the
hope of communicating with the Esquimaux,and obtaining such information as might lead
ns at once to the object of our search. I was

accompanied by Mr. Petersen, our interpreter,
and Alexander Thompson, Quartermaster. We
had with us two sledges drawn by dogs. On the
28th of February, when near Cape Victoria, we
had the good fortune to meet a small party of

t
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natives, and ware subsequently visited by about
forty-five individuals. For four days we remainedin communication with them, obtainingmany relics, and the information that severalyean ago a ship was crushed by the ice
off the north shore, off King William Island,but that all her people landed safely, and went
away to the Great Fish river, where they died.
This tribe was well supplied with wood, obtained,they said, from a boat left by the white men
on the Great river. We reached our vessel aftertwenty-five days absence, in good health,but somewhat reduced by sharp marching, and
the unusually severe weather to which we had
been exposed. For several days after starting,the mercury continued frozen. On the 2d of
April, our long-projected spring journeys were
commenced; Lient. Hohson accompanied me
as far as Cape Victoria; each of us had a sledgedrawn by four men, and an auxiliary Bledgedrawn by six dogs. This was all the force we
could muster. Before separating, we saw two
Esquimaux famliies living out upon the ice' in
snow huts; from them we learned that a second
ship had been seen off King William Island,
and that she drifted ashore in the fall of the
same year. From this ship they bad obtained
a vast deal of wood and iron. I now gave

| Lieutenant Hobson directions to search for the
wreck, and follow up any traces he might hud
upon King William s Island. Accompanied by
my own party and Mr. Petersen, I marched
along the east shore of King William Island,occasionally passing deserted snow huts, but
without maeting natives till the 8th of May,when off Cape Norton we arrived at a snow
village, containing about thirty inhabitants.
They gathered about us without the slightest
appearance of fear or syhness, although none
had ever seen living white people before. They
were most willing to communicate all their
knowledge, and barter all their goods, but would
have stolen everything had they not been veryclosely watched. Many more relics of onr

countrymen were obtained. We could not carryaway all we might have purchased. Theypointed to the inlet we had crossed the day before,and told us that one day's march up to it,
and from thence four days overland, broughtthem to the wreck. Most of our information
was received from an intelligent old woman;she said it was in the fall of the year that the
ship was forced ashore ; many of the white met*

dropped by the way, as they went towards the
Great river; but this was only known to them
iu the winter following, when their bodies were
discovered. They all assured us that we would
hud natives upon the south shore, at the Great
river, and some few at the wreck; but unfortunatelythis was not the case. Only one family
was met with oil Point Booth, and none at
Moutre&l Island or any place subsequentlyvisited.

" Recrossing the strait to King William
Island, we continued the examination of its
southern shore without success until the 24th
of May, when about ten miles east of CapeHerschel a bleached skeleton was found,
ftrAlind wK I r»V* 1««V Cro wns or»fa ITnrAvk/var.

clothing. Upon carefully removing the snow,
a small pocket-book was found, containing a
few letters. These, although much decayed, may
yet be deciphered. Judging from the remains
of his dress, this unfortunate young man was a
steward or officer's servant, and his position
exactly verified the Exquimaux's assertion,
that they dropped as they walked along. On
reaching Cape Herschel next day, he examined
Simpson's Cairn, or rather what remains of it,
which is only four feet high, and the central
stones have been removed, as if by men seekingsomething within it. My impression at the
time, and which I still retain, is, that records
were deposited there by the retreating crews,
and subsequently removed by the natives. Afjter parting from me at Cape Victoria on the
28th of April, Lieut. Hobson made lor Cape
Felix: at a short distance westward of it ho found
blankets, old clothes, and other relics of a shootingor magnetic station ; but although the cairn
was dug under, and a trench dug all around it
at a distance of ten feet, no record was discovered.A piece of blank paper folded up was
found in the cairn, and two broken bottles,
which may perhaps have contained records, laybeside it amongst some stones, which had fallenfrom off the top. The most interesting of
the articles discovered here, including a boat's
ensign, were brought away by Mr. Hobson.
About two miles further to the southwest a
small cairn was found, but neither records nor
relics obtained. About three miles north of
Point Victory a second small cairn was >xaniined,but only a broken pickaxe and empty
canister found. On the 6th of May, Lieut. Hobsonpitched his tent beside a large cairn upon
Point Victory. Lying amongst some loose
stones which had fallen from the top of this cairn,
w as found a small tin case containing a record,
the substance of which is briefly, as follows:
' This cairn was bnilt by the Franklin Expedi
»Ar. M V* rv AOanmA/1 0U0 aC T « nn
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pillar, which had not been found. The Erebus
and Terror spent their first winter at Beechy
Island, after having ascended Wellington Channelto latitude 77 N., and returned by the
west side of Cornwallis Island. On the 12th
of September, 1846, they were beset in latitude
70° 5' N., and 98° 23' west. Sir John Franklindied on the 11th of Jane, 1847. On the
22d of April, 1848, the ships were abandoned
five leagues to the N. N. W. of Point Victory,
and the survivors, one hundred and five in
number, landed here, under the command of
Captain Crozier.' This paper was dated the
25th of April, 1848, and upon the followingday they intended to start for the Great Fish
river. The total loss by deaths ih the expeditionup to this date was nine officers and fif
teen men. A vast quantity of clothing and
stores of all sorts lay strewed about, as if here
every article was thrown away which could possiblybe dispensed with; pickaxes, shovels,
boats, cooking utensils, iron work, rope, blocks,
canvas, a dip-circle, a sextant, engraved 'FredericHornby, R. N.' a small medicine chest,
oars, Ac.

" Lieut. Hobson continued his search until
within a few days' march of Cape Herschel,
without finding any trace of the wreck or of
natives. He left full information of his importantdiscoveries for me; therefore, when returningnorthward by the west shore of King
William Island, I had the advantage of kuowingwhat had already been found. Soon after
leaving Cape Herschel, the traces of natives becameless numerous and less recent, and after
rounding the west point of the island they
ceased altogether. This shore is extremely
low, and almost utterly destitute of vegetation.
Nnmerous banks of shingle and low islets lie
off it, and beyond these, Victoria Strait is coveredwith heavy and impenetrable packed ice.
When in latitude 69° 9' N., and' longitude 99°
27' W., we came to a large boat, discovered byLieut. Hobson a few days previously, as his noticeinformed me. It appears that this boat
had been intended for the ascent of the Fish
river, but was abandoned apparently upon a
return journey to the ships, the sledge upon
which she was mounted being pointed in that
direction. She measured 28 feet in length, by
7J feet wide, was most carefully fitted, and
made as light as possible, but the sledge was of
solid oak, and almost as heavy as the boat. A
large quantity of clothing was found within her,1
also two human skeletons. One of these lay in
the after part of the boat, under a pile of cloth[ing; the other, which was much more disturbed,
probably by animals, was found in the bow.
Five pocket watches, a quantity of silver spoons
aad forks, and a few religious books, were also
found, but no journals, pocket-books, or even
names upon any article of clothing. Two
double-barrelled guns stood upright against the
boat's side, precisely as they had been placed
eleven years before. One barrel in each was
loaded and cocked ; there was ammunition in
abnndaace, also thirty or forty pounds of chocolate,some tea and tobacco. Fuel was not
wanting; a drift tree lay within a hundred
yards of the boat Many very interesting relics
were brought away by Lieut. Hobson, and
some few by myself. On the 5th of June, I
reached Point Victory, without having found
anything further. The clothing, 4c., was againexamined for document*, note-books, 4c., with-
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out success, a record placed in the cairn, and
another buried ten feet true north of it."

Such is the tale bow told. If it tl»*
mystery, it deepens the romance of this celebratedvoyage. Here we think the history of
Arctic enterprise may profitably and honorablyclose. We have determined the geographicalquestion. We have recovered the memorials
of our naval heroes. We have no farther dutyto discharge in Bellot Strait or in Port Kennedy;and the Arctic Sea may now be profitably
given over to the poets who may choose to directtheir genius to singing the glories of the
modern Odyssey.

Mr. Theodore Tiltoo, of the Independent, in
introducing the Rev. £. H. Chapin to his audienceat the Rev. H. W. Beecher s church, on
Monday evening, at the opening of the FraternityCourse of Lectures, made the followingneatly-turned speech:

" It was expected that the Rev. Henry Ward
Beecher would be present to introduoe his
friend, but he is unavoidably away this evening.This is unfortunate, for I think that with two
such men in one pulpit we would have a spectacle of what Dr. Bellows calls the Broad
Church. [Laughter.] How far apart two
men must stand to make a Broad Church I do
not know ; but this I know, that Mr. Beecher
and Mr. Chapin, standing in two opposite the
ologies, are so decided iu their opinions that
they never yet have come together, even to
take a glass of wine. [Laughter.] But I
think I know their idea of a Broaa Church.
Some months ago, a slave woman from Virginiacame to this congregation to plead for the

i - \ / i « « -.» I
purinuHe ui ner own ireeaom, ana 01 ner nine
children. Mr. Beecher stated the case, and
$300 were raised on the spot. Only $100 more
were needed. What should be done? We
sent the woman to Mr. Chapin's church. He,
iu like manner, mentioned the case to his own
people, and the woman and her child.her littleboy holding out his cap in his hand.were
stationed at the church door to receive the contributionsof the congregation as they passed
out When the money was counted, it was
found to be almost twice as much as was
wanted! So that the church on BrooklynHeights reached out its hand to the church
across the river, and the church across the
river reached hack its hand in fellowship to the
church on Brooklyn Heights, and beneath their
united hands, as if under their double benediction,stood one of Qod's children, whose bonds
were newly broken, and whose head was newly
crowned with liberty.while high over all stood
the great Father and Head of the Church, who
looked down, and said, 'Inasmuch as ye have
done it unto the least of these my little ones,
ye have done it unto me !' That is the Broad
Church I And I am happy to introduce a man
who is broad enough to be one of its ministers.''

SrcRncoN's Anti-Slavkry Mission to
America..Rev. Mr. U., a Baptist minister of
Alabama, and an Englishman by birth, made
a voyage across the Atlantic to b atherland du_!a- * l!- -

nug uie summer. Among ma leiiera was one
to Spufgeon. On presenting bis letter, be was
receive*! with great cordiality at first; but when
the celebrated young divine learned that he was
an Alabamian, bis cordiality sensibly diminished.Spurgeon told him he wanted to go to America,and desired to travel through the Soutberu
States, but he said he must preach his sentiments,
and sought an intimation from Mr. H., whether
the people would stand his Anti-Slavery sermons,
Mr. H. replied that he should not take the rejsponsibility of saying that they would, but
thought he had better not undertake it..Mo|biU Mercury.

from Special R> port for the Baltimore American.
THE BROWN FORAY AT HARPER'S

FERRY.
"14441 w^ M*".^ticrists.

Charleston , Fa., Oct. 25..The Magistrates'
Court assembled here this morning, to examine
the prisoners captured in the recent insurrection.The following magistrates were on the
bench: Col. Davenport. Presiding Justice; Dr.
Alexander, John J. Lock, John F. Smith, ThomasH. Willis, George W. Eichelberger, Charles
H. Lewis, and Moses W. Barr.
At half past ten o'clock, the sheriff was directedto bring in the prisoners, who were conductedfrom jail under a guard of eighty men.

A guard was also stationed around the courthouse,their bayonets bristling on all sides.
Charles B. Harding, Eso. attorney for the

county, was assisted by Andrew Hunter, counselfor the Commonwealth.
The prisoners were brought in amidst profoundsilence. Brown and Edwin Coppee were

mauacled together. Brown seemed weak and
haggard, witn his eves swollen from the effects
of the wounds on Lis head. Coppee is uninjured.Stevens seemed less injured than
Brown, but looked haggard and depressed.
lie bas also a number of wounds on tbe head.
John Copeland is a bright mulatto, about 25

years of age. Green is a dark negro, about 30
years of age.

feberiff Campbell read the commitment of the
prisoners on the charge ot treason and mnrder,
when Mr. Harding, the State's attorney, askeu
that the Court might assign counsel for the
prisoners, if they had none.
The Conrt inquired if the prisoners had

counsel, when Brown addressed the Court as
follows:

" Virginians, I did not ask for any quarter at
the time I was taken. I did not ask to have
myself spared. The Governor of the State of
Virginia tendered me his assurance that I
should have a fair trial, and under no circumstanceswhatever will I be able to attend to a
trial. If you seek my blood, you can have it at
any moment without the mockery of a trial.

" I have had no counsel. I have not been
able to advise with one. 1 know nothing about
the feelings of ray fellow-prisoners, and atn utterlyunable to attend in any way to my own
defence. My memory don't serve me. My
health is insufficient, although improving.There are mitigating circumstances, if a fair
trial is to be allowed us, that I would urge iu
our favor. But if we are to be forced with a

mere form of trial to execution, you might
spare yourself that trouble. I am ready for ray
fate. I do not ask a trial. I plead for no

mockery of a trial.no insuh.nothing but that
which conscience gives or cowardice "would
drive you to practice.

" I ask to be excused from the mockery of
a trial. I do not know what the design of this
examination is. I do not knew what is to be
the benefit of it to the Commonwealth. I have
now little to ask, other than that I be not publiclyinsulted, as cowardly barbarians insult
those who fall into their hands."
The Court assigned Charles J. Faulkner and

Lawson Botts as counsel for the prisouers.
After some consultation with the prisoners,

Mr. Faulkner, addressing the Court, said:
I was about to remark to th« Court, that, althoughI feel at any time willing to discharge

any duty which the Court can legally and by auhorityof law devolve upon me, I am not, in
the first place, aware of any authority which
this Court has, sitting as an examining court,
to assign counsel for the defence. Besides, it
is manifest, from the remarks just made by one
of the prisoners, that he regards the appearanceof counsel, under such circumstances, not
as a bona .fide act, but rather as a mockery.
Under these circumstances, I do not feel disposedto assume the responsibility of that position.I have other reasons for declining the
position, connected with my having been at the
place of action, and hearing all the admissions
of the prisoners, which render it improper and
inexpedient for me to act as counsel. If the
Conrt had authority to order it peremptorily, I
should acquiesce and obey that authority, but I
am not aware that there is any such power vestedin this Court, and, as it is of the prisoner's
desire, I will see that full justice is done them.

Mr. Botts said he did not feel it his duty to
decline the appointment of the Conrt. He was

prepared to do his best to defend the prisoners,
and he hoped the Conrt would assign him
some experienced assistant if Mr. Fanlkner declined.

Mr. Hardiof then addressed Brown, and
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Faulkner and Botts aa counsel.
Captain Brown replied : 44 I wish to say that

I have sent for conuscl. I did apply, through
the advice of some persons here, to some persons,whose names 1 do not now recollect, to
act as counsel for me, and I have sent for other
counsel, who have not had time to reach here,
and have had no possible opportunity to see
me. I wish for counsel, if I am to have a trial;
but if I am to have nothing but the mockery of
a trial, as I said, I do not care anvtbiog about
counsel. It is unnecessary to trouble any gentlemanwith that duty."

Mr. Harding. 44 You are to have a fair trial."
Captain Brown. 44 There were certain men, I

think Mr. Botts was one of them, who declined
acting as counsel, but I am not positive about
it; I cannot remember whether he was one, be
cause I have heard so many names. I am a

stranger here, and do not know the disposition
or character of the gentlemen named. I have
applied for connsel of my own, and doubtless
could have them, if I am not, as I have said
before, to be hurried to execution before they
can reach here. But if that is the disposition *

that is to be made of me, all this trouble and fti
expense can be saved.''

Mr. Harding. 44 The question is, do you dosirethe aid ot Messrs. Faulkner and Botts as

your counsel ? Please to answer yes or no."
Captain Brown. M I cannot regard this as an ; \

examination under any circumstances. I would
prefer that they should exereisa their own

pleasure. I feef it as a matter of little account i
to me. If they had designed to assist me as <

counsel, I should have wanted au opportunity
to consult with them at my leisure.*'

Mr. Harding. 44 Stevens, are you willing
those gentlemen should act as your counsel ?"

Stevens. 441 am willing that gentleman shall,"
(pointing to Mr. Botts.)

Mr. Harding. 44 Do you object to Faulkner?"
Stevens. 44 No I I am willing to take both."
Mr. Harding theu addressed each of the other

ftrisoners separately, and each stated his wilingnessto be defended by the counsel named.
The Court then issued peremptory orders

that the press should not publish detailed testimony,as it would render the getting of a jury
before the Circuit Court impossible.

EXAMINATION OV WITNESSES.
The examination of witnesses was then commenced: £
Col. Washington stated that at one o'clock

on Sunday night he was asleep, and awoke by
a noise; heard his name called; went down,
and was surrounded by six men ; Stevens appearedto be in command ; Cooke, Coppce, aud
two negro prisoners, were along, and another I
white man, w)iom<«he afterwards recognised as J
ivagi. v^oiouei wasmngton men proeecdeU to
detail all particulars of his taking as prisoner, , (Iwith his negroes, to the Armory, and subsequentevents, up to attack by marines, and delivery.

Mr. Kittzmiller gave particulars of his being
taken prisoner and locked up ; subsequently
had several interviews with Brown, who always
treated them with a gcaad deal of respect and ,

courtesy; endeavored to ascertain from Brown
what object he had in view, and he repeatedly jtold him his only object was to free slaves, and
he was willing to fight Pro-Slavery men to accomplishthat object. On one occasion, during
attack, I said to Brown, " this is getting hot
work ; and if you will allow me to interfere, I id
can possibly accommodate matters." Witness
then weut out with Stevens with a flag of truce ;
this was on Monday afternoon; be requested
Stevens to remaiu whilst he went forward,
when Stevens was fired on and fell; recognises
only Brown and Stevens ; counted twenty-two
men early in the morning, armed with Sharpe's
rifles. \Vhen Stevens was lying wounded, he
remarked to me, " I have been cruelly de
ceived:"' to which I rcmlied. "I wish I had

ington rociTIWr. m uonr irsM'tci.*
*

with Gov. Wise, Brown was told he need not *
answer questions unless he chose. Brown replied,he had nothing to conceal; had no favors
to ask, and that he had arms enough for two
thousand men, and could get enough for live
thousand, if wanted.

Armistead Ball examiued. Stated the particularsof his arrost by the insurgents; baa interviewafter arrest with Brown, who stated ha
had come for no child's play, and was prepared ; J
to carry out his designs; that his object was
not to make war upon the people, and theywould not be injured if thev remained qniet;his object was to place the United States arms
in the hands of black men, and he proposed
then to free all slaves in the vicinity. Brown
repeatedly said his whole object was to release
the slaves ; I asked him if some plan could not
be arranged for liberatiou of self and prisoners;he said we could only be released by furnishing '

an able-bodied slave in place of each; recognisesStevens, Green, and Brown, as among the
party; Capt. Brown told the prisoners, wh<sn
the charge of the marines was about being
made, that though he did not intend to injure '

jthem himself, they should equally occupy the j >

post of danger with himself: that if they were >. « I
not dear enough to their fellow-citicens to inducethem to accept the terms he had proposed
to secure their safety, they must be the worst ,jiof barbarians; Coppee, on the other band, told
himself and friends to get behind the engines,
that he did not wish to see any of them injured. If ill
One of the insurgents, who was killed, the wit T W'
uess thinks killed Beckham ; heard him say,
" I have dropped him ;" did not see Captaiu
Brown fire once from the engine-house; does .1 1I
not think he fired at all: Green fired several ,'f-
times; the prisoners were never unreasonably
exposed.Mr. John A llstadt, one of the slaveowners A
who was brought into the Armory with hia M
slaves, detailed the particulars of battering £
down the doors and his seizure by six armed f
men. yAt this point Stevens appeared to be faint- r
ing, and a raattrass was procured for him, on M
which he laid during the remainder of the ex- ||ami nation. | ill

Mr. Allstadt resumed. Thinks that BrownI
tired several times ; knows that he saw himfit
with a gun levelled ; saw all the prisoners but *

the yellow man, Copeland.
Alexander Kelly detailed particulars of collisionwith insurgents, and the exchanging of

several shots; could not identify any of the
prisoners.

William Johnson testified to the arrest of
Copeland, the yellow man, who was attempting
to escape across the river ; he was armed with
a spear and rifle, and was arrested in the middle
of the Shenandoah ; he said he had been placedin charge of Hall's rifle factory by Capt. Brown.
Andrew Kennedy was at the jail when Cepe'

land was brought in, and auestioned hiin ; he
said he had come from the Western Reserve of
Ohio; that Brown came there in August last, |
and employed him at tweoty dollars per month.

VTw TTanllrnaw r\V\i / » tkifl toofimoiMi o

implicating white prisoners.
The Presiding Judge said his testimony could

onlv be received as implicating himself.'
Kennedy resumed. Copeland said their objectwas to release the slaves of this country ;

that he knew of nineteen in the party, but there
were several otiiers he did not know.

Joseph A. Brua was one of the prisoners in
the engine-house, and was permitted to go out r
several times with a fiag of truce; during the
firing, Coppee fired twice, and at the second
fire Brown remarked, " that man is down ;"
witness then asked permtoakm to go out, and
found that Beckham bad just been shot; has
uo doubt that Coppee shot him.

at ait 1» It. J Tl i ,t /v .4
nr. Aiisiaai recauea. lainsi mat captain

Brown shot the marine who was killed ; saw
him fire.
The preliminary examination being concluded,the Court remanded the prisoners for

trial before the Circuit Court.
PROCEEDINGS IN THE CIRCTIT COCRT.

Circuit Court, Jefferson Coy Fa..Judge
Richard Parker on the bench.
The Court assembled at two o'clock. The

Sind jury was called, and the Magistrate's
urt reported the result of the examination in

the case of Capt. Brown and the other prisoners,The grand jury then retired, and the witr-

i i

.


